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pleasing man. Lord Shelburne is certainly the minister
paramount.

The moment is certainly a solemn one: the combined
fleets are at the mouth of the Channel, but Lord Howe,
though with inferior force, is watching them, and is very
different from such old women as Hardy and Darby, and
has a most chosen set of officers, men, and ships; as at land
we have General Conway, instead of that log of wood, Lord
Amherst, whose stupidity and incapacity were past belief,
though, before he was known, he was for a moment a hero ;
for more moments supposed a great man, the Lord knows
why.

I have been here these ten days, consequently know
nothing more than what you see in the papers; I must
therefore owe the rest of my letter to answering yours. It
is not worth while, even for the sake of a paragraph, to tell
you that my last morsel of gout was acquired by being
blooded twice for the influenza, which I had one of the first.
I am now mighty well for me.

I am quite ignorant of your nephew's late campaign in
Kent, of which I know nothing but by your letter. I do but
cast my eye on the newspapers, which are detestable for
their lies, blunders, and scandal, and are half filled by
letters of the partisans of different factions, whose sole
object is to mislead and infuse prejudices. I never look at
the advertisements and paragraphs that relate to elections ;
and must be surfeited, you may well imagine, after sixty
years, with the clamours of parties with which I have
nothing to do. Your nephew I have not seen for some
time. He has, I truly think, a good heart; but, being
a little volatile and precipitate, his honesty is apt to make
him take his part without much consideration. This may
draw him into difficulties, but not into disreputable ones.
Experience will make him more wary; and he will distrust as I have begun the continuation,
